THE   MAN
In the low, old-fashioned home of Pierre and Margaret
Ney three sons, of whom the future Marshal -was the
second, and a daughter were born. The latter, Mar-
guerite, died in 1819, as Madame Monnier.by her second
marriage. The eldest son, Jean, met his death before
the Austrian positions on the Trebbia, in 1799; while
Jacques, the youngest, died in childhood.
Pierre Ney, like every old soldier, -was loyal to the
memory of his early calling, and between the whiles of
tinkering at barrels he related stories of camp-life and
battle to his family. But, he was always careful to imply,
it was no profession for a young man who was born
without title or influence. However talented or coura-
geous, there -was no promotion for one who came of
the lower bourgeoisie. A man must make money if he
'wanted to go on living, hence the cooperage; and he spat
with a sense of conviction that -was wholly lost upon the
impetuous Michel.
For his school-days, passed in an establishment kept
by the friars of St. Augustine, were already giving
evidence of a mind that heeded nothing of his father's
counsel. He was a centre of disturbance, fiery in word
and deed; yet, in spite of his age, it usually happened
that some sort of real grievance could be detected as the
cause of his outbreaks. But it was thought that all such
turbulence had come to an end when he left school and
entered the office of M. Valette, a local notary who had
come to believe in the boy's future.
Like Ney's father, however, M. Valette identified that
future with work at the desk, which seemed to bear
promise when the young man was appointed clerk to the
King's attorney. And for some time Ney was careful
not to shock these hopes, although he had watched his
brother Jean leave Saarlouis to become a soldier with no
little envy. Of course Papa Ney had growled and said
there was no money in the business. But neither was
there any kick to be got out of criminal proceedings,
and it was better to be hacked by a sword than dirtied by
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